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The forest gives the eyes gifts 
which fill the mind with bliss. 
Cook County is home to many 
designated “forest preserves”. 

These places are little patches 
of nature which can soothe the 
soul when it strays from its 
natural place. 

There is much beauty to be 
had in these green places 
which are sandwiched 
between McMansions and strip 
malls... 
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If you’re looking for beauty in the suburbs, why 
not go to the grocery store? Bouquets of roses 
used for celebrations of important dates and as 
apologies for mistakes, lies, and infidelity 
abound, and the flowers really are quite pretty. 


Bouquet of roses 
Not yet an apology 
The plastic feels wet 



Why not stare into the inside of an incandescent 
lamp? 

(Really, why not?) 

Look at how the shadows jut from things in the 
path of the bulb. Look at the brightness of the 
filament. 

Shining bright light bulb 
Pale light fills the premises 
Now we can see well 




Elmhurst, IL at night has 
some interesting views. 
Here is the main 
building adjacent to the 
enormous quarry. 


...and here is a 
view of an 
electrical 
substation. 










Near the railroad tracks, there is a 
park with a garden and a rather 
impressive monument. This is best 
seen during the day. 


No one seems to know who Henry L 
























Time to go back to the woods, this time in Westchester, a 
suburb which was once known for its police force that hides 
in peoples’ drive-ways in order to give tickets to people who 
are driving too fast. 
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When going through the suburbs, you never know when you 
might find nice looking flowers in the planters that are 
occasionally next to the sidewalks. 





Sometimes corporations have their offices in 
the suburbs. When this is the case, the parking 
decks are often more interesting than the 
corporate office buildings themselves. 











A visit to the local home improvement store can yield some 
hidden beauty. The arrangement of these bricks is absolutely 
immaculate, and look at these paint samples (in glorious 

black and white!) 




































You never know the beauty you’ll 
find within yourself and outside 
yourself, just staring at different 
walls. Look at all the imperfections 
in the wood here, are they not 
wonderful? 





While the suburbs are mostly a time 
and place of conformity, whoever 
owns the land here decided to use 
his freedom of expression to have a 
strange mailbox. How are those 
rocks adhered to the box, anyways? 
Is he using epoxy? These are the 
things that I wonder about... 












Sometimes, despite the best efforts of humans, its 
just too expensive to redirect a river out of the way 
of your sleepy suburb, and so it flows through, and 
there is a narrow pocket of natural beauty (a pocket 
that occasionally floods all the homes nearby when it 
storms, much to the chagrin of homeowners). This is 
the Des Plaines River. 





I must confess to enjoying going out at night and finding 
electrical substations to take pictures of, because they have a 
terrible sort of beauty that I enjoy immensely. 















This trainyard, known as Proviso 
Yard, is one of the largest in the US. 
Although I really had no business 
being there at night, taking a few 
snaps is as good a reason as any, 
is it not? The trainyard is full of 
creaks and the sound of metal on 
metal, which I find delightful. 








Here we are, with a Slightly Smoggy Suburban 
Sky, a sky which fills our eyes (if not our lungs) 
with happiness does it not? 


Remember, you can find beauty anywhere, unless 
your are determined not to! 





















